RALPH    RASHLEIGH
on over these battles, and he saw one man pledge his very
shirt and shoes in support of his favourite. It astonished
Rashleigh that men could keep so free-hearted and careless
in such circumstances, when many of them knew that only
a miracle could save them from the gallows in a few weeks7
time.
At last Tyrrell reappeared, and as he passed him, Rash-
leigh recalled where it was that he had seen him. The
occasion had been when Tyrrell was being taken in custody
of a constable to Hertford Jail, and Rashleigh had entered
the inn at which they were passing the night en route* He
had sat in with the policeman and plied him so generously
with liquor, that the fellow had fallen into a drunken sleep,
whereupon Rashleigh had taken from his pocket the key of
the room in which the prisoner was confined, and released
him. He had further given him sufficient money with which
to make good his flight. Rashleigh went over and talked
with Tyrrell, who almost at once recognized him as the man
who had so opportunely laid him under an obligation. He
asked Rashleigh how he was fixed in prison, and on learning
that he was practically penniless and without any influence
or friends, Tyrrell at once showed that he was no ingrate,
He explained that he had, by dexterous bribing of jail
officers, obtained a place in one of the best and most luxuri-
ous rooms in the whole prison, where he had every facility
for enjoying life; and that he had always all the money he
needed. He promised to arrange it that Rashleigh should
be removed into this desirable ward, and offered in any case
to let him share his mess until the Sessions.
The principal turnkey of the jail came presently to the
yard gate to superintend the distribution of the meat and
soup to the prisoners, and Tyrrell seized the opportunity to
ask the officer to allow Rashleigh to be transferred to what
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